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the possibility of his shaking her, she
failed herself now. It was with an
involuntary and bitter little laugh that
she said :

To threaten his standing was to wrect
her own.

Her eyes looked beyond him darkly;
the girl was young and Innocent,
greedy for flattery,, eager to live. What
chance had little Nina Carter against

You had no monopoly of tlibt
Roy."

But you ran away from me!" he charm like his experience like his?
accused her. "When 1 went to find
you, they told me the Davenports had
moved away. Won't you believe that
I felt terrible that I walked the

ROYAL BLONDIN

Synopsis. Harriet Field, twenty-eig- ht

years old, and beautiful. Is
the social secretary of the flirta-
tious Mrs. Isabelle Carter, at

Crownlands," FJchard Carter's
home, and governess of seventeen-yea- r

old Nina Carter. Ward,
twenty-fou- r years old and Impres-
sionable, fancies himself In love with
his mother's attractive secretary.
Mrs. Carter's latest "affair" is with
young Anthony Pope, and the
youth is taking it very seriously.
Presiding over the teacups this
summer afternoon, Harriet is pro-
foundly disturbed by the arrival of
a visitor, Royal Blondin. Next day,
at a tea party In the city, Blondin
makes himself agreeable to Nina,
and leaves a deep Impression on
the unsophisticated girl.

streets, Harriet, praying praying!

"I may never be asked to the house
after tomorrow night," said Blondin.
"She won't be here tomorrow night
This may be the beginning and end of
it. All I ask Is that If I am made wel-
come here, on my own merits, you
won't Interfere! The mere fact that
you're living here doesn't mean that
you ave the moral responsibility of
the family on your shoulders, does it?"

that I might catch a glimpse of you.
It was the uppermost thought for
years how many years? Seven?"

More than eight," she corrected1.f Extracts from an address ly Representative
Philip Pitt Campbell of Kansas in the House.) in a somewhat lifeless voice. "I was

eighteen. My one thought, my one
It. SPEAKER, governments do not
spring up; they are created. TheyM hope, when I last saw you. In Linda's

house," she went on, with sudden pas-
sion, "was that I would never see you
again ! But I'm glad to hear you say9
this, Roy," she added, in a gentler
tone. "I'm glad yon felt sorry. Our

do not endure ; they may be perpetu-
ated. Is history a picture gallery con-
taining few originals ,and many
copies? Do the people of former
periods set the example for the peo-
ple of periods that follow? Is there
a destiny that shapes our ends? An
Independent and free people may be

going away was a mere chance. Fred
Davenport was offered a position on
a Brooklyn paper, and we all moved
from Watertown to' Brooklyn. I was
grateful for It ; I only wanted to disji n vnfiiiiui, mime uuu iuiiuw Lueir uwu

Plans. and determine their own des
ist tiny. This hour Is full of Interest to

"No-o,- '' Harriet admitted, in a
troubled tone.

"Of course not ! Yon live your life,
and I mine. Is there anything wrong
about that?"

"You know you would never look
at that girl except for her money,
Roy !" she burst out

"Nor would anyone else r he amend-
ed, suavely.

Harriet gave a distressed laugh.
"Come! You and I never saw each

other until this week," Elondin urged.
"That's the whole story."

Before she answered, the girl looked
beyond him at the splendid stables and
lawns of Crownlands. It never lost
Its charm for her, her castle of
dreams; she had longed to be part of
just such a household all her life!
Now she actually was part of It, and
if what Mary Putnam had hinted was
true, if her own fleeting suspicion only
a few evenings ago was true; then she
might some day really belong to
Crownlands, In good earnest !

Harriet made her choice..

appear ! Linda stood' by me, her chil-
dren saved my life. I was a nursery-
maid for a year or two I never saw
anybody or went anywhere 1 I look
back," Harriet said; talking more to

you mad at ine? You looked so glum
at breakfast"

"Well, you had nothing to do with
it !" she assured him. In her

voice. "And It was the first or-
chid I ever had, and I loved you for
It !"

It was with soraezhing like pain and
impatience In his tone that Ward said
gruffly :

"Yes, you do ! You like me about as
much as you like Nina or Granny V

"I like you sh ! Just a little better
than I do Granny !" Harriet confided.
"Don't spoil your dinner with olives.
Ward! Don't muss that there's a
dear! Dinner's announced, by the
way. It's quarter past eight."

"I'm going !" he grumbled, discon-
tentedly.

"At any rate, I love the orchid!"
Harriet said, soothingly. He was
laughing, too, as he disappeared, but
something in his face was vaguely
troubling to her none the less, and she
remembered It now and then with a
little compunction during her quiet
evening of reading. Well, she would
see Linda on Saturday, and have Sun-

day with her and the children, and
that meant always a complete change
and a Ishifted viewpoint, even when, as
frequently happened, Linda took the
older-sisterl- y privilege of scolding.

When Harriet had chaperoned Nina
and Amy to the Friday afternoon mat-
inee, and had duly deposited Amy aft-
erward in the Hawkes mansion, and
had escorted Nina to her grandmoth-
er's apartment, she was free to direct
Hansen to drive her to the Jersey
tube, and to spend a hot uncomfort-
able hour in a stream of homegolng
commuters, on the way to Linda's
house.

She mounted the three cement steps
from the sidewalk level, and the four
shabby and peeling wooden ones that
rose to the porch. On this hot sum-
mer afternoon the front door was
open, and Harriet stepped Into the
odorous gloom of the hall, and let
the screen door bang lightly behind
her. f

Immediately, In the open archway
into the parlor, a girl of fifteen ap-
peared, a pretty girl with blue eyes
and brown hair, a shabby but fresh
little shirtwaist belted by a shabby
but clean white skirt, and a napkin
dangling from her hand.

"Oh, Mother it's Aunt Harriet ! Oh.
you darling !"

Harriet laughing, went from the
child's wild embrace Into the arms of
Linda herself, a tall, broadly built
pleasant-face- d woman with none of
Harriet's own unusual beauty, but
with a family resemblance to her
younger sister pevertheless.

"Well, you sweet good child!" she
said warmly. "Fred here's Harriet !

Well, my dear. Isn't It fortunate that
we were late! We'd hardly com-
menced !"

The remaining members of the fam-
ily now streamed forth: Fred Daven-
port, a thin, rather gray man of fifty,
with an intelligent face, a worried
forehead, and kindly eyes; Julia, a
blonde beauty of twelve; Nammy, a
fat sweet boy of five, with a bib on;
and Pip, a serious with
black hair and faded blue overalls.

Fred was a newspaper man, one of
the submerged many, underpaid, over-
worked, unheard, yet vaguely gratified
through all the long years by the feel-
ing that his groove was not quite the
groove of the office, the teller's desk,
or the traveling salesman's "beat"
Here In the little suburban town hts
opinions gained some little weight
from the fact that he had been ten
years with a New York evening paper.
Mrs. Davenport was interested In ev-

erything her sister had to say; knew
the Carters, and even some of their
closest friends, by name, and askeJ
all sorts of questions about them.

Later in the evening Fred was at
the piano. It was a poor piano, an4

herself than to him, and walking
swiftly along in the golden sunset that
streamed across the old back road,
"and I wonder I didn't go- stark, star-
ing mad !"

"Don't think about it," he urged.
with concern.

No ; I'll not think about It Royal,
don't think that all my feeling was for
myself. I thought of you, too. I'

"ijS" missed you.. Truly, I missed what you "Inn
Good- -

"Very well," she "said, briefly,
derstand you. I turn to here.had given my life!"

A dark flush came to the man's face,
and when he spoke It was with an
honest shame and gratitude In his

night!"
"Just a second f he said; detaining

ber. "You won't hurt me with any of
them. Ward or the girl, or the father V

The girl's lips culled with distaste.
"No," she said tonelessly.
In another second she was gone. He

saw the slender figure; in. Its green
gownv disappear at a turning of the
Ivied wall. She paused for no back-
ward: glance of farewelL Bat Royal
Blondin was satisfied..

voice that would have surprised the
women who had only known him In
his later years.

"You are generous, Harriet" he
said. "You were always the most
generous girl In the world !"

More stirred than she wished
herself, Harriet walked on, and

there was a silence.
"Linda and Fred made It, hard for

you?" he asked.
"Oh, no ! They were angels. But of

course In their eyes, and mine, too
I was marked."

Silence. Royal Blondin gave her--

glance full of distress and compunc-
tion. But he did not speak, and' It
vyas Harriet who ended the pause.

"Well, that's what a little girl of

CHAPTER: iv;

Again Harriet fled through! the quiet
house a if pursued' by furies, and
again- reached her room: with white
cheeks and a fast-beatin- g heart. Nina
was not there;. She crossed to the win-

dow, and stood there with her hands
clasped' on her chest, and her breath
coming and going- - stormily.

"Oh; he's clever!"' she- whispered,
half aloud: "He's clever ! He never
made- a threat He- never made a
threat of any kind!!' He knew that he
had me he knew that lie had me just
where- he wanted! me !' And) what he

eighteen may do with her life!" she
said. "I have been a fool I have-mad-

a wreck of mine!" .
"You are the most beautiful woman

In. the world," Royal Blondin- said;.

CHAPTER III.

Royal Blondin went straight from
Nina to the tea table, which was al-

most deserted now. Harriet saw him
coming, and she knew what hour had
come. She stood up as he reached
her, and they measured each other
narrowly, with unsmiling eyes.

There was reason for her paleness
today, and for the faint violet shadows
about her beautiful eyes. Harriet had
lain awake deep Into the night, toss-

ing and feverish. She had always
thought that he mnst come back ; for
years the fear had haunted her at
every street crossing, at every ring of
Ltnda's doorbell. At first it had been
but a shivering apprehension of his
claims, an anticipation of what he
might expect or want from her. Then
came a saner time, when she told her-
self that she was an Independent hu-

man being as well as he, that she
might meet his argument with argu-
ment, and his threat with threat.

But for the past year or two her
lessening thoughts of him had taken
new form. Harriet had hoped that
when they met again she might be in
a position to punish Royal Blondin, to
look down at him from heights that
even his audacity might not scale.

That time, she told herself in the
fever of the night, had' not yet come;
Her pitiful achievements, her beauty,
her French and Spanish her sober
book reading, and her little affecta-
tions of fine linen and careful speech
all seemed to crumple to nothing. She
seemed again to- be the furious, help-

less, seventeen-year-ol- d Harriet of
the Watertown days, her armor Inef-

fectual against that suave and nt

presence.
She had forced herself to- jinWnd

the wrappings, to look at the old
wound. She had gone In spirit to that
old, shabby parlor to which Linda and
Fred had' carried Josephine's crib late
every night and where sheet music
had cascaded from the upright piano.
She saw, with the young husband and
wife, a fiery, tumble-hea- d girl of fif-

teen or sixteen, who helped with her
sister's cooking and housework, who
adored the baby, who planned a future
on the stage, or as a great painter, or
as a great writer the means mat-
tered not so much that the end was
fame and wealth and happiness for
Harriet

Fred had brought Royal Blondin In
to supper one night, and ' Royal had
laughed with the others at the spirited
little waitress who delivered herself of
tremendous decisions while she came
and went with plates, and forgot to
take off her checked blue apron when
she'finally slipped into her place.

The man had been a derelict then,
ns now. But he was nine years older
than Harriet Field. He had had the
same delightful voice, the same pen-
etrating eyes. He had brought poetry,
music, art, into the sordid little parlor
of the Watertown apartment ; he had
helped Harriet to tame and house
those soaring ambitions. She felt
again those kisses that had waked the
little-gir- l heart Into passionate wom-
anhood ; she shut her eyes and pressed
her hand tight against them. So young

so happy so confident ! plunging
headlong Into that searing blackness.

And now Royal Blondin was back
again, and she was not ready for him.
She could not score now. But he
could hurt her Irreparably, If he
would. Isabelle was an Indifferent
mother, and an incorrigible flirt, but
at the first word, at the first hint ah,
there would be no arguing, no weigh-
ing of the old blame and responsibil-
ity! If there was the faintest cloud
of doubt, that would be enough ! '

Harriet had shaken back her mane
of hair, had hammered furious fists
together up on the dark balcony. It
wasn't fair it wasn't fair Just now,
when she was so secure and happy I

She had flung her arms across the
railing, and burled her hot face on
them, nnd had wept desperate and an-

gry tears into the silken and golden

were to be made only by the states, and the lesser
political subdivisions having immediate jurisdic-
tion, and then' only by the plain terms of statutes
enacted by the representatives of the people. The
rapidly growing and alarming tendency today is
toward a centralization, of all authority and power
Incident to government In Washington.

We have already Ignored the admonition of the
fathers ; we have defied the laws of human nature,
which have never changed; we have overlooked
the lessons of history. All these have admonished
us that only governments- - of simple laws can prop-
erly serve or long endure In a country of free peo-
ple. We have already been led by the delusion
that government bureaus, exercising bureaucratic
authority and police power, not authorized by the
terms or Implied by the provisions of the Con-
stitution, are better for the people than, a govern-
ment of plain statutes. We have been: lured. by
the promise that government agents would lead
the citizen by the hand into green pastures, be-
side still waters, into elysian fields, then on into
the millennium. Already the citizen looks- - about
him and finds himself in the midst of a fool's
paradise, entirely surrounded by government bu-

reaus. So many of the numerous bureaus of
the government are exercising buVeaucratlc au-
thority and police power that they meet the
citizen everywhere he- turns In. his fieldSj In his
mills, in his mines, in his shops. In his factories.
In hts places of business, great and small every-
where substituting the will and judgment of a
government agent for the will and judgment of the
Individual citizen. Jio matter in. what direction
the citizen may turn,, lo the- agent of the govern-
ment is there to forbid, or to command. ' Instead

those who are concerned with ques-
tions affecting the welfare of the people" and the
future of the republic. '

So it is not my purpose today to attempt to ex-
tend the fame or add to the renown of Washing-
ton. His fame is secure even to the earth's remot-
est bounds ; his renown will grow as the centuries
unfold the scroll of the ages. While men care for
wisdom and honor and patriotism and appreciate
the achievements of those who have served man-
kind, Washington will have a place in the minds
and hearts of men in all countries and In all ages.
(Applause.) I shall therefore take occasion on this
anniversary of his birth to note the government
established by the fathers, the achievements made
under it by the American people and its benefits
to mankind, and at the same time consider the de-
partures that have been made from Its funda-
mental principles and purposes that endanger its
perpetuity.

It Is safe to sny that the creation and adoption
of the Constitution of the United Stfctes mark the
world's greatest achievement In the art of

The fathers under the leadership of
Washington undertook the delicate and difficult
task of creating a government with such endur-
ing principles as would make it susceptible of be-
ing perpetuated. It was provided that each citizen
who lived under It should for all time be the politi-
cal equal of every other citizen and that every man
should have the opportunity of obtaining indivldu--a- l

reward for Individual effort The government
created was of the people, by the people, and for
the people. Its purposes and powers are simple,
plain, and direct. It offers protection to the citi-
zen in his right to life, liberty, property, and In the
pursuit of his happiness. .The powers granted are
enumerated with such other powers as may natur-
ally be Implied from the written instrument

These powers Impose upon the government cre-
ated the duty of dealing with national and
International questions affecting the life, the char-
acter, and the honor of the republic and Its people
In their national and international relations. The
right and duty of dealing with such questions aa
affect the Individual citizen are left to the' states
and the smaller political subdivisions. Under this
division of, political authority and duty the people
of the United States have through a hundred and
thirty years enjoyed the freest and best govern-
ment In all the world. Under the simple guaran-
ties of government that make the Individual secure
in his natural rights the American citizen has been
developed. He Is self-relian- t, resourceful, cour-
ageous, inventive, ambitious, patriotic, and appre-
ciative of his heritage of freedom. There runs
through his veins the best blood of every people
north of the Mediterranean sea. From the days
of the fathers every generation has offered and
freely given life and property for the maintenance
of the honor, the preservation of the Integrity, and
the advancement of the glory of the republic. It
Is ours. We must preserve It. We must not Im-

pose duties upon It that it cannot perform. We
must not ask the exercise of functions for which
it was not created.' We must not Indulge In the
hope of things from It that It cannot give. We
must not Invite disappointments In the operation
of Its activities. It is enough that it shall always
offer protection to all that man holds dear and
shall continue to 'afford opportunities to the In-

dividual citizen to obtain rewards according to his
Individual ambitions and efforts.

This leads me to call attention to the Important
duties of this hour that require us to take our bear-
ing and to ascertain how far we have already been
beguiled to depart from It and divert and multiply
the activities of the government In matters foreign
to its original purposes, and to contemplate the
effects of such departure on the life of the govern-
ment and on the opportunity of the Individual citi-
zen.

It would be difficult to enumerate all the de-
partments, bureaus, and commissions of the govern-
ment at Washington that have been created to ex-
ercise bureaucratic authority and paternal guardi-
anship over the people in every part of the re-
public. There Is no activity, business, social, or
domestic condition that Is not the object of their
supervision, their solicitude, or their - autho'rlty.
Over 690,000 civilian employees make up the army
that oversees and directs the affairs of the people
and assumes guardianship over them. Govern-
ment agents and Inspectors, exercising every va-
riety of authority, are found on every Pullman
out of and into Washington. Government reports
on every subject from adenoids to rat traps fill the
files of offices that cover acres of floor space in
Washington. The mahogany and quarter-sawe- d

oak office furniture already Installed has cost many
millions of dollars, and more is being purchased.

If a yearling dies of blackleg on a farm In
Kansas, the government at Washington acts on
the case. If a hog dies of the cholera In a hog lot
In Iowa, the government at Washington takes
charge. If a weevil bores through a boll of cot-ton"-

a plantation in Texas, the government at

steadily, "you are established; here,
they all adore you I Why do you- say
that your life Is a wreck?"

"I am' the daughter of Professor
Field," said Harriet, "and' at twenty-seve-n

I am the paid companion of
Mrs. Richard Carter's daughter! Oh,
well I was happy enough to have the
opportunity. What of yourself? Where
have you been?"

But he was not quite ready to drop
the personal note.

"Harriet now that we- have met
we'll be friends? My life now is among
these people; you'll not be sorry If we
occasionally meet?"

"In this casual way no, we can
stand that!" she agreed; The fears
of the night rose like mist melted
away : It was bad- enough, but It was
not what her Inflamed' and' fantastic
apprehension had made- It He- was
no revengeful villain, after alL He
did not mean to harm her.

"I've been everywhere;" he saldi anr
swerlng her question, "t made two-trip-

to China from San Francisco. I
was interested in Chinese antiques.
Then I went into; a Persian rug thing,
with a dealer. We handled rugs; I
went all over the Union. After- that,
four years ago, I went to Persia and
India, and met some English: people,
and went with them to London.
Then I came- back here, as a sort of

Washington is stirred to action. Nothing escapes
the vigilant eye of the government and Its Innum-
erable functionaries. If the price of one article
.goes up, let the government take charge of the
seller; if the price of another goes down, let the
government take charge of the buyer. And thus
the carnival of government activities goes mer-
rily on. Government control Is the remedy for
every 111, and government regulation the source
of every good.

The people pay all the expenses. In some in-

stances they pay It all through the government at
Washington. In the case of other activities they
pay half through the government at Washington
and the other half through the governments of the
states. But the people pay all the expenses of this
complicated machinery of government, that has
Its agents looking over the shoulders of every busi-

ness man and directing affairs of every citizen.
The fathers embodied with rare wisdom those

elements of strength and endurance which were
essential if the government was to be perpetuated
through the ages. They avoided with the fore-
sight of statesmen the things that lead to disap-
pointment and discontent among the people. The
fathers studied the experience of mankind in

They studied the lessons and profited
by the teachings of history. They sought and
found the causes of failure by other peoples in the
experiment of They did not
wander Into the realms f fancy. They were cre-

ating a government for human beings whose na-

ture has remained the same through all the cen-

turies of time. They knew that the things that
in other ages had Invited criticism, provoked dis-

content and resulted in disappointment and revo-

lution would lead to the same end in future ages.
They therefore created a government adapted to
the nature of man, a simple government of laws to
be enacted and enforced by the chosen representa-
tives of a free people. The purpose of the govern-

ment was to protect them In their natural rights,
and to enable them to meet their national and
International duties and obligations. Its powers
were limited.

. The fathers did not contemplate at any time
under the Constitution they gave us a government
by men. It was not In the scheme of the fathers
that at any time the people should be beguiled
Into using the government at Washington for
supervising or directing their purely personal, lo-

cal, and domestic affairs. They knew that In a
government of free people no man Is big enough
or wise enough or good enough to command an-

other, his political equal, In what he may or may
not do. It Is fundamental that a free people may
not be expected long to endure the annoyances, the
vexations, the arbitrary regulations, the restric-
tions, or the disappointments that are incident to
government by men acting as the functionaries of
a central authority, directing the affaim of and
exercising police powers over the people In the
remotest parts of their territorial limits. Even
the assurances of government bureaus that the
authority exercised over the liberty of the citi-

zens Is for his own good will not long beguile the
citizen Into a surrender of his right to live under
a government of laws enacted by his authority and
consent that merely protect him from injury by
others and protect others from Injury by him.

There Is no word in the discussion by the fath-er- s

of the powers and duties of the government
they have handed down to us that leads to the
belief that It was contemplated In their plan that
the head of any department or the chief of any
bureau or the agent of any commission should at
any time make restrictions or arbitrary regula-
tions affecting the life, liberty, property, or the
pursuit of happiness of the citizen. Such restric-
tions upon the individual as were contemplated

he was a poor player who smoked his
old pipe while he painstakingly
fingered Mendelssohn's "Songs With-
out Words" or the score of "Tht
Geisha." But Linda loved him.

"He will putter away there, per-

fectly content, for an hour," she told
Harriet "'And at ten you'll see him
starting to get Josephine. They're
great chums she thinks there's no
one in the world like Daddy !"

Harriet's thoughts had wandered.
"How's David?"
"Lovely. He always comes to us

for Sunday dinner," Linda said. "And
he always asks for you !" she added,
with some slgnflcance. David Daven-
port, Fred's somewhat heavy and plod-

ding brother, a successful Brooklyn
dentist, had never made any secret
of his feeling for' the beautiful Har-
riet.

"I like David !" Harriet said. In an-

swer to some faint Indication of re-

proach in her sister's tone. But im-

mediately afterward she added, in a
lower voice: "Ward Carter has had'
Royal Blondin at the house this
week !"

Linda's rocker stopped as If by
shock. There was an electric silence.
When she spoke again it was with
awe and Incredulity and something
like terror In her tone.

"Royal Blondin ! He's in England!"
"He was," Harriet said, dryly. "He's

been In New York for two years now."
Linda shuddered.
"I know I remember!" she said In

a whisper. And she added fervently,
"I hoped he was dead !"

press agent to a Swaml who- wanted to
be Introduced in America, and after he
left I rather took up his work, Yogi
and Interpretive reading, 'Chitra' and
'Shojo' you don't know them?"

She shook her head, sufficiently at
ease now even to smile In faint de

of remaining his protector, the government has
become his guardian.

There are many matters that require more than
individual attention, matters in which
Is not only desirable but necessary. In all such
matters the smaller political subdivisions- and the
states should be resorted to. In that way the
portion of the public directly concerned are able
to observe and intelligently determine whether
those they have employed to do the particular
things they require are rendering a service that
Justifies the continuance of the activity and the
expense involved in carrying it on. It Is a pro-
found truth that that government is best that
governs least.

The government of the United States Is of so
great national and tnternatlonl importance to our
people even unto the remotest township, and naW
let of the. republic that its piace in their affections
should not be imperiled, nor should It be made
the object of common criticism for failure to do for
the citizen what the citizen alone can do for him-
self. A solemn responsibility and a great duty
immediately confront us here. We are the chosen
representatives of the American people, sworn to
protect and defend the Constitution against all en-
emies, foreign and domestic. It is time to begin
the process of reestablishing a government of laws
under the Constitution. It is time to limit the
activities and reduce the expenses of government
at Washington. (Applause.) The process of elim-
inating every element of weakness with which the
government has been burdened and which now
make it the object of criticism should be gradual
but persistent, until we can again look upon it
as the simple government of laws, given us by the
fathers for the purpose of guaranteeing life, lib-
erty, property, and the pursuit of happiness of the
people, with the hope that our children and their
children from generation to generation may have
in the centuries as they come and go the same
guaranties and the same opportunities that we
and our ancestors have enjoyed under the Con-
stitution of the United States. (Applause.)

rision.
"And what's the future In It. Roy 7'

"A Rich Widow?" Harriet Suggested,
Simply.

does here. In making his way with this
famU'y, tfoesnt concern me! Nina Is
eld! enough to tleeide for herself."

N!a had been experiencing what
were among the pleasantest hours of
her life. A sehool friend. Amy Hawkes,
who was romance personified, under a
plain and demure exterior, had ob-

served Nina's long conversation with
Reyal Blondin, and had found an arch
allusion to It so well received by Nina
that she had followed up that line of
conversation, ever since.

Amy was to sleep with Nina, and

Now that the black dread was laid, she
could almost like him,

"The present is extremely profit-
able," he said dryly, "and I suppose-
there might be well, say a marriage
In It some day "

"A rteh widow?" Harriet suggested
simply,

Harriet realized, she superintended..rr o uttio m- -i ith .. fort, like-1- ns

this little Carter girt," he added, : flittered dressing, that she, Har--

tangle that shone dully In the star lightly.
Harriet gave him a swift look.
"Don't talk nonsense-- i Nina's only

light.
She did not refuse him her hand "Yon love me and I lore- - yon

isn't that all that matter?"a child!"when he came to the tea table, or her
"She's almost eighteen, lsm't she?"eyes, and there was friendliness, or

the semblance of It, In the voice withi
which she said his name. That he was
waiting, perhaps as fearfully as she.
for his cue, was evidenced by the
quick relief with which he echoed! the
old familiarity.

"Harriet I I find you again. ITe

WAS THE DAUGHTER OF PLANTER would be known only to antiquarian
lore.

been waiting all this time to find you !

I'd heard Ward speak of "Miss Field,'
of course ! But it never meant you.
to me. I've been thinking of you all

rlet, would be obliged to go to their
door five times, between eleven tond

one o'clock that night," and tell them
that they must stop talking.

There was a modest knock at the
door, and Rosa .came in with a box.
She smiled, and put It on Harriet's
desk.

"For me?" the girl said, smiling In
answer, and with some surprise. Rosa
nodded, and went her way, and Har-
riet went to the box. It was not
large, a florist's box of dark green
cardboard; Harriet untied the raffla
string, and investigated the muss of
silky 'tissue paper. Inside was an or-

chid. She opened the accompanying
envelope, and found Ward's card.. On
the back he had written, "Just a little
worried because he's afraid you're
cross at him !"

Harriet stood perfectly still? the or-

chid in one hand, the card crushed In
the other. Ward Carter had sent or-

chids, no doubt to other girls. But
Harriet Carter had never had an or-

chid before from a man.
She put the card Into her little desk,

and the orchid Into a slender crystal
vase. Then she went back to advise
Amy and Nina as to gold beads and

night."
"I've been thinking, too," she said.

(TO BE CONTINUEDl)

Oldest Metallic Objects.
In discussing the question of the

metals used by the great nations of
antiquity, a distinguished scientist re-

cently pointed out that gold was prob-

ably the first metal known to man, be-

cause it is generally found native. The
oldest metallic objects to which we
can assign a probable date were found
in a royal tomb at Negada in Egypt
supposed to have been that of King
Menes.

In one of the chambers were some
bits of gold and a bead, a button and
a fine wire of nearly pure copper. If
the tomb has been properly Identified;
these objects are at least slv th9rv.- -
years old. Nearly all the ancient gold
that has been examined contains
enough silver to give It a light color.
It was gathered by the ancients In
the bed of the I'actolus and other
streams of Asia Minor.

simply.
"It's after six," BJondin said with

Beginning and Commencement.
The Latin commencement is more

formal than the Saxon beginning, as
the verb commence, is more formal
than begin. Commencement is for the
most part restricted to some form of
action, while beginning lias no re-
striction, but may be applied to ac-
tion, state, material, extent, enumera-
tion, or to whatever else may be con-
ceived of ns having tirst a part, point
degree, etc. The letter A is at the
beginning (not the commencement) of
every alphabet.

a glance about. "We can't talk here.

Martha Washington Not Especially
Distinguished Among Other Belles

of Her Time.

Martha Washington was originally
Martha Dandrldge, daughter of a Vir-

ginia planter. She was not able to
ftpell well, so It might be Inferred that
she was not well educated. But spell-
ing was not regarded as a necessary
requirement at that time. Little

Martha learned to sew, to play the
spinet and to dance, which were the
most important lessons for a girl

She made her debut into society at
the age of fifteen years, an attrac-
tive girl with hazel eyes and light
brown hair. Martha soon became one
of the belles of the quaint little town,
but there were other belles In Vir-
ginian society, and if Maftha had not
married George Washington, her name

Couldn't Stand for That
Billy did chores for the women of

the neighborhood. In his eagerness to
get out to play lie had grown careless
and several of the women had jacked
him up a little. One day lie did not
go to his work and his father, think-
ing he had forgotten, reminded him of
Hie fact, when he said: "Have quit,
dad; couldn't stand it; I was getting
henpecked."

Can you get away? Can we go some
where?"

WlthoTit another wn.rd she deserted
her seat, pinned on her hat, and

The girl walked swiftly on for a full
minute.

"You weren't quite a child at
eighteen," he reminded; her.

The color flooded her transparent
dusky skin.

"That's exactly what I was!" she
said dryly. "But talk to Nina, If you

don't believe me! Everything that is
school-glrl- y and romantic and undevel-
oped. Is Nina. She is absolutely inex-

perienced ; she's what I willed her, a
child ! It's preposterous !"

"I suppose.'' the man drawled, "that
that Is a question for the young lady,
and her parents, and myself to decide."

Harriet bit her lip. This was utterly
unexpected. Into her calculations, up
to this point, she had taken only Royal
Blondin and herself. If his words cov-

ered any truth, then the matter did
not stop there. Nina was involved,
and with Nina, Ward and Nina's
father and Isalmlle

The complications were endless; her
heart sickened before them. And yet,
the conviction that Royal dared not
betray her had been flooding Harriet's
heart with exquisite reassurance dur-
ing this past half hour. She was safe;
her life at Crownlands took on a new
and wonderful beauty with that knowl-
edge. And if she was fit to continue
there, Nina's companion, Isabelle's
confidante, guide and Judge for the
whole household, could she with any
logic warn them against this man?

He had her trapped, and she saw It

picked up her gloves.
"There's a ery quiet back road

straight down to Crownlands," she
fraid, considering. "We niiuht walk."

"Anything!" he assented, briefly.THREE MAXIMS OF WASHINGTON did qualities of valor, perseverance
and enterprise In public life Guided by Harriet, who was familiar

the arrangement of hair. But a littlewith the place, they slipped through
the hallway, and out a side door. They
had no sooner gained silence and soli

Betrothed Couples Branded.
In New Guinea the betrothed man is

branded on the back with charcoal, but
the woman's mark of engagement is
actually cut Into her skin and is never
allowed to vanish completely.

tude than the man began deliberately:

Man Not Unlike Lower Animals.
Darwin says that weeping is a habit

that "must have been acquired since
niun branched off from the common
progenitor of the genus homo and of
the nonweeplng anthropomorphous
ape." This assertion causes us to ar-
rogate to ourselves one more point of
difference between us and the .lower
animals, until we read on and find
an account by this same author of an
Indian elephant, which, when held cap-
tive, sobbed bitterly while tears rolled
down bis face. Chicago Daily News.

"Harriet, I have not thought of any

Condensed Wisdom in Precepts Culled
From Speeches and Writings of

Great American.

There can be no truth more thor-
oughly established than that there
exists, in the economy and course of
nature, an Indissoluble union between
virtue and happiness, between duty
and advantage, between the genuine
maxims of an honest and magnani

mous policy and the solid rewards of
public prosperity and felicity.

The considifration that human hap-
piness and moral duty are inseparably
connected will always continue to
prompt nie to promote the progress of
the former by Inculcating the practice
of the latter.

The private virtues of economy, pru-
dence and Industry are not less amia-
ble. In civil life, than the more splen

later, when she was in the big house-
keeper's pantry, where several maids
were busy with last-minut- e manipula-

tions of olives and ice and grapefruit,
Ward came out and found her, soberly
busy In her old checked silk.

"Why didn't you wear it?"
' "Wear it you bad, extravagant
child! I'll wear it to town tomorrow."

"No ; but " he sank his tone to one
of enjoyable confidences "but were

Confidence.
The following scrap of conversationwas overhearm a London motor busand deeply Impressed those fortunate"

enough to catch the words. Said onefair passenger to another: "Between
you and me, I don't seem to like your
husband so much as I did." "And be-
tween you and me," said the ther

."neither do L" London Morning post!

thing else since I came upon you yes-
terday, after all these years. I want
you to tell me that you you aren't
Bngry with me. You knew you knew
how desperately I tried to find you.

Adjust With Speed, Please.
Movie Director (to Ingenue) "Dont

look so stupid, please. Miss. You aren't
supposed to be In love any more." .
Munich Fllegende Blatter.

Harriet? What a hell I went through?'
If she had steeled herself against

l


